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The Way in That Direction is Over 


Ina mythical city 
Me and *Kanhu through a lane 

Are walking together 

Ina dream! 

‘The lane ends with a dead river on the other side 
Kanhu says 

There was a rose garden- 

And that pile of collapsed bricks 


There was an inn, 
Tlooked up at the sky 

Yes, Iam in the Milky Way Galaxy 
sce the birth and death of many stars 
Every moment- 

My mind is ne 

A book of darkness, 

Tdon't know about the book 

On which page is my memoir 


One of Nupur's fell off 
Tean on the pillow 

A covered murderous sword- 

The cup of grape's blood is in my hand- 
A dancer 

Losing her rhythm 

She looked at me in fear- 


Asa dancer? 
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She looks like kanhu 
‘What do you do there 
Kanbu smiles as a dancer 


W's your. 
it’s you 


came out... from the inn 
In the rose garden - 

‘Moon in the sky. 

dewy night 

In the horse's hooves hole 

‘The water is frozen 

smelled the old-era 

Kanbu stood back. 

Let's - 

Isay- 

Lwant to go back. 

Kanhu replied 

The way in that direction is closed! 


* Kanhu: Ancient Bengali mystic poet, and my thought 


mate 
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Time Travel 
*Kanhu, 


Take me with you on a journey through time, 
Clouds, 

Ceaseless rain, 

In the Sal forest, 

Kahn, engrossed on a stone, 

Recites- 

The tree that sheds its bark 

And sinks into winter slumber 

Also awakens on a spring morning 

With new buds- 

Or the oyster 

Dies slowly in the water 

Many times, as often as it can, 

Cries out 

Look, a disease has nested inside my che: 
Tsay, Kahn, 

Make me your companion on your journey 
Be it a journey of words or time 

In deep slumber then, Kahn, my dear friend- 
Clouds 

Ceaseless rain, 
In the Sal fores 
Kahn, engrossed on a stone, 
In darkness- 

Tsce a melancholy moon 
Hanging in the thick dark sky! 
Isit on the stone 

That one Neanderthal 
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A creature with tangled hair and beard 
‘And around, 
In the moonlight, so many glowing eyes- 


In those eyes, there is no hatred, 
No envy, 

No pride, 

No fear of death- 

There is only hunger- 

In front of those glowing hungry eye 
Is just me! 

And I? 

‘That one Neanderthal- 

In that darkness, 

For the first time, 


For the first time, Istood up in fear 
Screamed out 

In fear of death. 

Did I really change... Kanhu? 


* Kanhu: Ancient Bengali mystic poet, and my thought 
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Expedition 


I was thinking of expedition last night. 
Expedition of a vacuum, 

Seeing my feelings. 

The moon disappeared in the morning sky. 
And clouds lost in rain, 

Kanhu, 

Would you too kick to fly my thoughts ? 
Tknow about my expedition to death - 

but not know the life 


*** Kanhu: Ancient Bengali mystic poet, and my 
thought mate, 
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m That Neanderthal 


‘Then, I was climbing down the hill- 
‘You were behind me, 

‘You looked so beautiful 

Your curly hair, 

Omamenied with red bunch-flowers of wild vine, 
Twas deeply intoxicated with wild fruit 

My legs were shaking, 


‘Suddenly, a deer came in the distance 
Tmade you stand before me 

In front of me. 

I'm behind you. 

The deer stopped 

She enchanted- 


How beautiful you are 
‘Wearing in the bark of a tree 
Your body is strong 

Each move of your head 
Creating a heart-catching motion 
Those red bunch-flowers, 


My legs were unstable 
Twas lost in deep 
Twas behind you 


threw my sharp spear 
From behind you 
Made of black obsidian stone. 
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Targeting that deer- 
My legs were uncontrolled for 
having an intoxicating fruit 


But my thrown spear was not missed 
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Madness - Where Will I Leave It 


‘That 'Nitrogen chamber" 
Now an old word 

‘The days of the nano-quantum 
Standing today at sunset 

‘And you-! 

(Someone is saying inside of me) 
And are you still thinking of 
‘About the Pyramids of Egypt 
‘And a few dried dead bodies! 
(He laughs- 

I don't see anything 
Yet It seem to see Something - hear something 
keep getting awake ears 

I keep my mind alert 

‘What does he say) 

last night, 

Alone 

In the sky 

Seeing the full moon I was thinking 

If T could have to preserve 

Such a moonlit night 

Ina nitrogen chamber 

Along with 

Some of my survival craziness 

Some flowers 

‘And some nights 

‘And some rainy days 

‘And some spring 

‘And the first moments your eyes are on me 
‘And in my heart 
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Madness of drum sounds 
Some memories of awaiting 
A few more poetic words. 

1 feel deep sorrow 

Where would I leave them? 


My feelings- 
And my madness? 
He says- 

(No, the di 
‘Your DNA? 


‘sof the test tube are aver 


What will be the use of that- 
Your body, tagued already as a number- 
In the mortuary-? 

And sense? 


The day you had cried first in the birth chamber, 
The first two drops of water had disappeared. 
Who knows where they are now? 

In the clouds or in the Sea 

Who knows! 

Or elsewhere) 
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In an Endless Dream 


One day, 
The dark told me, 

Tam the only on the way of you, 
Come down along. 

[descended into the darkness, 
Tm still walking in the dark- 
don't know- 

How is it under my feet? 
Maybe - muddy path, 
Maybe - laid bricks, 

Or conerete - 

Maybe through the green field, 

Maybe along the riverbank, 

Maybe by the sei 

Maybe 

Through the mountain forest 

Or just in the desert 

Dark reminds me 

Just look at the sky and walk, 

Here in the dark 

‘The moon is giving light 

And there are countless stars. 

Many rivers. 

Many seas. 

And there are different types of darkness 
There blooming night flowers. 


On the way to the world, 
How many chariots have passed, 
The dews were falling 

Have Sweats and 
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Blood spilled 
Have spread hatred! 

And in the soil 

Thousands of bodies of love, 
Pounded by war-horse hoofs- 

Have mixed as bruises in the soil, 

In the sun and water of time 

You are just walking 

Along the path of my dark 

Where you have been lost too- 
With your own appearance, 

Inside the endless dream in the dark. 
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We Together Everything 


With people then - 
‘My war was not 

When I was - 

In the age of old stone! 


Sky, river 
Boats and flowers 


Crocodiles, fish 
And mountains 
Sea and tiger 


Everything 
Our introduction 
Was 

‘We were all together. 
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Kruger Park Will Be Abolished Forever 


Fallen or blown down, 
Ona desert land! 


Life looks to the sk 
Clouds floating far away 
And sandy winds create levels, 
Under different layers 

So many dreams of time 

Sleeps with the hope of awaking 
This is just like a Kruger park! 


Nobody is here to claim- 
But some, generation to generation, 
Keeping some scriptures under their armpit- 
Proclaiming by screaming out 

"Here, itis written - one ancient man, 

Have drawn on a piece of stone- 


Waye of breeze, 
And pouring blue rhythms into the water, 
And trees and flowers, 

And the human mind 

And the life of creatures 

‘And vacuum and dark 

And floating stars" 

Who knows? 


‘Noa's Boat vs Kruger Park 


Above all- 
Fallen or blow down! 

All alphabets of those scriptures- 
Spreading roots 


By the sun and sweat- 
And all those unreadable now 

This Kruger Park will be abolished forever 
With all the stories of lives. 
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Where Have I Come, See 


Losing my way, step by step 
Where have I come, see! 

Hands filled 

With the scent of Bakul flowers 

In grass, barefooted 

With a diary 

Filled with the sun’s hum 

Taking 

Drenched in the rain, soaking wet 
Taking in the scent of spring flowers 
With clouds flying 

Embroidering moonlight 

Losing my way, step by step 

Where have I come, see. 
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Rain 


Ws a strange, shimmering tale 
My sleep 

Drifis away into the rivi 
Its melodious lament echoes in my ears 
The tale of the raindeer is forever gone 
When did the rain ever erase 

The grief from human heart 

Behula’s grief 
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A Letter to Morpheus 


I medi 


Oh my god of sleep and dreams, 
1 go to that miraculous garden of Somnus, 
The Night of the Moon 

And the cloudless sky. 


You, carrying your torch, 
Take me to a cave, an unknown mountain, 

And hold the torch there 

Isce there the handprints of humans 

Colors can be made of flowers, leaves, and stones. 


The primitive discovery of colors, 
There were many more colors 

Those were derived from the souls of primitive peo- 
ple. 


And discover the colors of the night 
Color of the day, color of the sun and the moon. 
And the water of the waterfalls, rivers and seas, 


Leave the trees around, mountains 
And the sky of stars. 


‘You have placed all the previous colors as dreams, 
In our mind, 
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And we all have colorful dreams. 
Those heavenly colors-replicate dreams! 
One of my ancestors 

‘Who made those handprints? 


‘We are nomads to this day. 
With those handprints’ 
In our mind... oh MORPHEUS 


‘The human being advances, 
with those dreams, 
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All Are Coming in the Gift Boxes 


Is there really a granny in the moon’? 
Thad asked to my mother in my boyhood. 
Mother. 


She replied then, 
Oh my child... tis fairy tale. 


spent uncounted nights 
Starring through the window 
Beside my bed alone, 


While everyone in deep sleep 
Except my grandpa who was 105 years old. 
And his coughing sound. 


Despite, [call to the moon granny alone 
No body knows. 


Lasked many times 
O my lovely granny 

Give some silver color rain this night 
On our tin roof 


She instant allow my appeal. 
Tasked her in my boyhood 


O my lovely granny 
‘ea shade of gold color clouds 
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Which will come through my windows 
And I breathe those clouds in my chest, 
She instant allow my appeal 


Now Iam 66 
Tam seeing the r 
So many landers 
‘Working on moon space 
Lenjoyed their race to occupy the space 
And Moon, Mars and so many 

Even sun. 

And intelligence... virtues 


And my solitary garden, 
And smile 

And tears 

‘And what do you think and imagine, 
All are coming... in the gift box: 
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Lilian, I Love You 


Ididn't have any idea about the world, 
Tused to fly in the open sky, 

My wings were spread north-south, 

Milky white and 

Beautifully decorated with thin feathers, 

Full moon under my wings, 

Had gone regularly from the east to west floating- 
Of which there is no written account. 

And Lillian! 

A gorgcous lady angel wrapped in glittering feathers 
A group of violent angels, 

Surrounding her since an unknown time 

watched her from afar. 

One day- 

Golden bangles in her hands 

‘The sound of falling water from the strange fountain 
And the golden flute in her hand, 

When she blew his flute 

Then the sky was filled with stars! 

And then- 

The cells of the body 

Like a ball of fickle mercury 

Started running at full speed 

inside my body 

Then I screamed 

And I said 

Lillian, 

Tlove you. 
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Lillian's flute metody faded out quickly 
And others tied me to the clouds 
‘And was took me away to a strange gloomy land- 


sorrow and lamentation 
‘There were no stars in the sky, no moon 

There was no moor 

Only the extinguished 
There I was quictly alone! 


burning smell 


‘Someone was shouting 
"Cut off his wings" 

And immediately 

Hell's angels with sharp Saws 
Appeared with a long saw 

which were long 

From Andromeda to the Milky Way 
Twas then head down 

My vision in the far darkness below 
Liell...down 

Wingless, bloody darkness 

Here- 

But I have not forgotten what I said. 
Lillian, 

Tove you. 
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At Plaintiff's Box at Midnight 


Now midnight! 
The moon is fall 
To the west 

At this midnight, 
am standing on the plaintif?'s box 
Just alone 

Tam on the plaintiffs stage alone 
Tam standing alone 

Asif in the deep sea 

Assunken ship 

Yes, you can say Titanic! 


sleep 


This midnight with me 
To make the trial end 

On behalf of me 

Stands for advocacy 

A flower tub 

An old jasmine bush, 

Before the trial begins 

The jasmine bush 

Fallen to deep sleep 

And the moon 

Proclaims in sleep 

Order... order... order 

Judgment is adjourned for today...! 


Tam the sunken ship, 
Man - born as a life. 
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So it dies 
But me- Tam accused, 


Because my crime is, 
Tkill my desire 

kill my joy, passion 
Even my dreams, 

And [kill them every day. 
Forme 

Stands for advoe 
Flower tub of the atrium 

An old jasmine bush 

Before the trial begins 

‘They fold all their leaves and petals 
Fall into deep sleep 

And the moon 

Proclaims in sleep 

Order... order... order 

Judgment is adjourned for today... 
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Still Without Words! 


Tsaw you 
One solitary spring evening, 
When some fragrant flowers were falling in the day 
And the cloudy sky was rising. 

Some bright sta 


Then I had a flute in my hand 
And there was a tune in my mind 
Tnever learned to speak 

Hearing the melody, I became mute. 
Still without words! 
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‘The Path Where the Moon Was 


Through my window, 
And I could see the entire sky 

Night comes and night goes! 

Leave the window and sit on the veranda, 

There's a tub of jasmine flowers there, 

A few fireflies, 

‘And I 

Give passage to the night— 

T want to keep it captivated with stories— 

And the flowers want to spread their fragrance as much 
as they can— 

Tunderstand. 

Around me, the large courtyards, 

‘The moon moves with its light, 

‘The moon knows I sit there just for it! 

‘The reason for its leaving, T understand— 

know 

‘That the innocent boy on the path, the flower petals 
‘And the sky-filled clouds and stars become a stream— 
Even if he is taken away, grasped by the flute, 

If the tune changes, 

Everything leaves— 

Mind and colorful world? 

Even the mind slips away— 

Color increases in this world 

Covering the path step by step 

The path where the moon was 

Beside you. 
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Columbus also Cried that day 


My insight 
A dream chariotecr, 
Who had told me about the way, 
And he showed me the ws 
‘Through highly focused | 
Ttold you about the vision and the path, 
You smiled and commented- 

speak of such a dark sea, 

No expedition ship for that- 

Rather, you charged me and asked mi 
Do I know of any expedition ship like that? 


You said, I say- 
On such a remote and unreachable mountain, 
Where there is no known way to climb, 
There are no competent devices either! 

Rather, you neglected and asked me- 

Do Thave any map? either 

A clear guide to climbing that mountain? 
You said, I say- 

Over an unknown dark sky, 

Where mobile and floating lamps- 

Those little lamps are still 

Contained within a large number of planets. 
In the sky without limits! 


And you scolded me- 
leave those old tales of winged pegasus 

What's in the blue sky without your imagination? 
You all were veterans 

With a proud brain in big heads! 
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Looked at the ground and thought 
‘What was in the hands of Columbus? 
‘Was there a map? 


Expeditionary instruments? 
Any guide? 


Could he anchor his boat- 
Off the coast of India-? 

No- 

Unfortunately, the expedition had failed 
Maybe Columbus had cried that day! 
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Who Knows— What is the Cloud of Tears 


When I along with the sea 
Tdon't know how I was 

Twas born suddenly- 

My name is Vapor. 

Soon after I got a group of friends around me 
We dance with the wind 

We float in the night like fog 

That's a kind of life! 


Chat all night 
Friendship, love, and laughs 
Then we become dewy together, 
Dressed in seven colors of the sun 
Evaporate again. 

We fly and fly 

Become a hig cloud in the group 
Float together on the wind 

We laugh 

And play the whistle in the wind 
Mumble and recite poctry-! 


You are some crazy people living on Earth- 
Look for a cloudy sky inside a full moon- 

A group of dazzling stars in the gaps of the clouds at 
night 

Tily day and night 

Then we fall down day by day as rain- 

Become die 

Life begins in steam and ends in rain. 

Another life begins. 
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The story of life never ends! 
But I know, 

The story of the dead river- 
know the story of the Dead Se: 
The tears that fall down from the eyes to the cheek 
And the tears that dry up in the corners of the eyes 
Both have a story but are different! 


Me too, bom there as Steam, 
Fly awa; 
Following the path of fog and dew - becomes a cloud ~ 
Anonymous - 

‘Who knows in this world that cloud which was born 
from tears? 


‘You are some crazy people living on Earth- 
Look for cloudy nights with a full moon in the sky 

A group of pink stars in the gaps of the clouds at night 
‘Make a comparison between love and poetry! 


More than thirst for love than the desert- 
Could you show me any human's chest? 
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Immersive Conversation 


Oh my friends, I kept your beautiful faces in my 
memory. My memory is my garden, there- you all are 
blossomed in different colors and fragrances. There are 
so many ancient friend like Homer, Socrates, Shaki 
speare and other of 16th century, Leo, Gorky others. 
All them alive in my garden or Iam in your garden, All 
we are friends. Beside, I would mention the Eisenstein. 
Tesla... Newton... I would admitted my limitations of 
my memory... to mention all name of my friends 
here...but I feel all of you. Look, Iam with erazy mind, 
Like, secing a flute player on the street... I feel he is 
me... not a different entity- when I see the painting of 
homer - it seems, that is me... in the old painting, When 
Tsce your photo or read your poems - I feel you har 
wrote about me with your pen. Look, a root doesn't 
know the story of other roots of a same tree- but if they 
meet under the ground - they feel their singularity. 
when I see the dusty storm of a desert or in the planet of 
Mars- I felt Lam inside or Lam divided as dust and cre- 
ated a storm there, I know we all stepping toward with 
thousands of confusions... I feel... once a solitude said 
me... your name is earth,.. you don't have cast, color and 
even not divided by gender... you all are the earth... 
cried out... No..... breaking the silence and the dark 
night. And the moment took thousand years to got back 
the solitude dark again.... It replied.... you all love a 
Sub-name... a calling name 


u 
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Desires and Valentina Tereskova-21 


Thave some untold desires 
Lhave put them in a small casket- 

For the daughter of my next generation- 
Her name may 

Valentina Tereskova-21 
She will write 


Poem of a tree- 
The tree: that will be decorated in six seasons- 
‘And the roots spreading under the deep earth 
Canopy will touch the sky- 

On the leaves and flowers 

Engraved with— 

‘The song of water raised from the sea, 

In the shadow of forest and mountains - 
‘Where all people are wandering minstrels! 


Lkept a wish letter - 
For my future daughter that- 

The first man to step on any planet of Andromeda 
Name him or her - Nishad! 


And there. 
Name the highest mountain, 
Homer-! 


If you find- 
A sca, 
Call it Socrates! 
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L will mention all my wishes- 
And oh my daughter, 
If any small body of water is found- 


On the hillside 
In the shade of a wild bush- 
In meditative solitude- 
Keep it nameless - 

There will be a onc: 
A nameless aquatic grass for blooming flowers. 
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Seeing Me First Time in the Mirror 


Seeing me first time in the mirror, 
Mirror, you open the door, 
‘And dreams don't seem appealing! 


Mirror, you open the door, 

keep going back to that day 

When I first saw my face in your reflection, 
don't want to see 

s filled with spring flowers, 

Want to return to that fecling 

When I was enchanted by the scent of laughter, 
That first day— 

don't want to hear 

Those melodies 

‘That used to drown me 

In boundless depths, 

don't want to go back 

To that beloved moment 

Where 

My favorite night 

‘And the moon rise, 

Ljust want to see 

My own faces 

When I first saw my face in your reflection, 
Lwant to see 


Changed 
How 
Teame here! 
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Flowers of Trees and Leaves 


Maybe lam, 
Sitting on the ground, 
Looking at the sky- 
My beloved sky- 
Tlook in solitude. 


Over my head, 
The very seorchy sun, 

Goes down giving birth to the days, 
Over my head, 


Pass the nights by 
Over my head, 
trains a lot- 

All drops of water go deep into the ground. 


inging. 


Above my head, 
Flowers are falling 

Colors are flowing 

The fragrance is mingling in the air 
All of them blend into the ground 
With those 

Talso got lost. 


It's true that I was arrogant 
But I went to the cavalry again? 

I was overwhelmed by the rhythm, 

The sand of the desert makes a strange sound, 
On each step of the horse's hoov. 

With a strange sound - 

Then on flat land, 
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An unfamiliar sound of hooves on the grass 
I've heard those rhythms- 

Theard a miracle sound whil 
A temple located in my heart, 

Day and night, how many colors and rhythms, 
Praying and dancing in groups, 

‘There are winter and spring 

Sky, sea, desert, mountain, forest 

All have there- 

There isa river the 
Sunset, midnight, dawn- 
‘The moon and absolute silence, 

When did I become a tree from a man? 
My leaves- 

Have bloomed flowers in the endless sky 
Flowers 


looking at the sky 
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In My Childhood 


Laughing, Loving, quarreling, 
Birds would fly in flocks 
Overhead — 

In my childhood, 

T remember those days, 

When I was close to ereation, 
Pure, sere 
The days were golden, dreamy, 

In my childhood. 

When it rained, we would 

Jump into the small pond to swim, 

Mother would call out repeatedly, "Come back now!" 
We wouldn't listen, lost in our own world, 

In my childhood, 


Playing in the middle of the paddy fields, 
Enchanting in the scent of the soil, 
Running in the scorching sun, 

Dreaming with the clouds in the sky, 

In my childhood, 

Atnight, in the moonlight, 

A story circle would gather in the yard, 
Grandmother's tales of folklore, 

Would color our imaginations 

In the nights of my childhood. 

So many days have passed, 

So many memories have blurred, 

Yet I remember those joyous times, 
Where there were no worries, no sorrows, 
Only love, laughter, and happiness, 

In my childhood, 
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Poet, I Will Revive You 


In the quiet chambers of forgotten dreams, 
you lay dormant, dear Po 
your quill silenced by time. 
But I will revive you, 


I will breathe life into your words, 
infuse them with the spirit of new dawns 
and uncharted sunsets. 

Each syllable will pulse with life, 

cach metaphor will bloom anew 

Your silence will be shattered by 

the crescendo of revival 


Iwill lend my voice to your unspoken thoughts, 
let your musings flow through my pen. 
Together, we will compose a new opus, 

a testament to resilience. 


Your legacy will not fade, 
your words will dance once more, 
Poet, I will revive you. 
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Comfort Camp and Gas Chamber 


Sometimes I feel, 

Twas born in such a shameless world, 
And shameless people around me, 
Tblame my fortune- 

Why am There? 


Thave read the old books- 
‘What you wrote there as teachers 
For the next generations 


© My Kings, O Intelligent Leaders- 
‘The claimant of the Lord's hands, 

What did you do for the people? 

The killing, rape, and demolishing of human habitats- 
And created a comfort camp and gas chamber. 


And establishing yourself as a great noble in this 
world. 
With the power of swords, bullets, and bombs. 


Sometimes I feel 
Twas born in such a shameless world 
And shameless people around me 
Tblame my fortune 

Why am There? 


Those of my ancestors 
Established rapping and killing centers for women 
In the name of comfort camps 
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You all have ereated comfort camps in the past 
The present is also not out of that brutality 


I would like to extend my voice 
Up to the sky 

Twould want to ery out 

To touch every life on the earth 

Whether human, animal, insect, or plants 

And asked for forgiveness from all humans to all na- 
tions 


‘Weren't you born in a mother's womb? 
Didn't you have a beloved fiance? 
Didn't you brother and sisters? 


‘What do you think about that camp? 
Inside captive your mother, sister, and your fiance...! 
And those who have proclaimed 

‘About comfort camp as an eternal award, 

In their scriptures 

‘What would you say today about that comfort camp? 


kings present time. 
Do you have to write more inhuman history? 


Lask to you all 
Seek forgiveness to the people of the 
The time has come,.secking forgivene: 
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Noah's Boat vs Kruger Park 


Oh dear, 
Kruger National Park- 

Made me think! 

Made me thoughtful- 

‘There are lots of reserved parks- 
Those who took great responsibility- 
For wildlife conservation! 


Like, Noah's big magic ship- 
Those who are devoted to him, 

Those who understand the command, 

Those who do not want to count the stars in the sky- 
Those who belie 

All those lamps- 
Only for Illuminating the temple of God! 


For them- 
‘This boat is ensured! 

Tam just a wild creature- 

Whose has no nose, 

No ears, 

No eyes to see, 

No skin sensation, 

And no tongue to pray- 

Ina word, Ihave no sense of choice, 
But I was born as a li 
Thave no place in Noah's boat! 


Winter night, 
Tm on the mountain, 
Completely alone! 
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On the shore of the moonlit- 
Tstare at the stars, 

Iknow, 

Satellites and space stations- 
Flying over my head, 

There, 

People are thinking 
Future, 

And they think, 
Why do we need Kruger Park creatures? 


Just procure a sample cell from each 
All are then would be preserved in a test tube! 
‘What else is needed? 


Kruger Park or Noah's boat! 
Tam just a wild creature- 

Who has 

No nose 

No ears 

No eyes to see 

No skin sensation 

‘And no tongue to pray 

In.a word, Ihave no sense of choice 
Will Ihave a place’ 


(On that list of creatures for the tube? 
No one took me before 


In Kruger Park 
Nor in Noah's boat! 


